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he is welcome to it.    His chefs-d'cewvre are the   Palace   of   the    Winds,   a    shapeless structure with a fantastic false fa$ade which appears   to   be   made   of   cardboard,   and another   enormous   Palace,   which    has,    I think,  the largest zenana in  India, as well as   a   quite   simple   and  pleasing   Hall  of Audience,   which   comes   as   an   agreeable surprise   amid   gaudy   and   rubbishy    surroundings.     The   present   Maharajah   has added to the public amenities of the city a public garden on the Western model, which as nearly  as  possible  resembles   Battersea Park without its river front, and which has the  great merit  that it cannot be painted pink.    There you will see elderly Babus in spectacles playing lawn-tennis in black coats under  a  blazing   sun.     The  conscientious tourist should by no means miss this city, or fail to visit the great museum of Indian Art, which, housed in a big building of the modern Maharajah type, will sensibly add to